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ESDLA

DEATH-DEAI- CYCLONE SWEEPS

THROUGH SUMMER Al HAR-

PER COUNTIES. .

Eleven Lives Destroyed at
"Wellington and Six

at Harper City.

A Large Uumber of Other Unfortunates,

Wennded-T- he Business Section? of

Eoth Towns Badly Wrecked.

The Damage to Property at ellington

Placed at a Half Million Dollars A

Like Total at Harper.

A TerriVe Scene During the Fire at n

A Young Wife Burned to

Death Before Her Husband's Eyes.

Thirty Farm Houses Swept Oat of Exist-

ence Southwest of Barpsr Monu-

ments in the at the Lat-

ter Point Blown Down-T- ha

Fair Grounds Bui'dings

D.stroyed D:Sti;u-tio- n

and "Want.

r Storm Notes.

From the Wichita Daily Eagle.

Wellington', May 28. If all the artill-
ery in the nutiou.il arsenals had been firm?
grape anil cunisteriiito Wellington for the;
past t hours the wreck and ruin
could not be so complete as it whs tl.isj
morning when the gray streaks of tha
dawning day shed sufficient lijli t on tht
sceno of devastation to reveal, through the!
eye, to the senses, the full measure of the,
Tuin that had been wrought by the en
raged and ferocious elements. It is im4
possible for the brains of those who have
Dot seen the wreck to conceive its extent)
or to form uu idea of the peculiar sensa
tions it inspires.

The scene was peculiarly impressive this
morning at 4 o'clock, when the special
train bearing fifteen doctors came in from
Wichita. A mantle of appalling darkness

the city and lanterns dimly
burning were seen fiittiug about
though floating in mid-ai- r or carried by
invisible bauds. A fire was lightin,
the middle of the stree.', iu Iront of the
fated Phillips house, and as the cnunt
Bhadows of men hopped about the circular
edges of its halo no one could fail to re
member the ghosts and goblens that filled
his youthful imaginations. Every now
and then a quartette or a sixtette of silent
men would solemnly and suddenly wind
around h coruer or emerge from the dark-
ness bearing a stretcher with a prostrate
foim upou it, and you would involuntarily
halt and shudder, and shy away from it
and try iu vain to force your flesh from
creeping and crawling and wriggling from
the soles of the feet to the crown of yom
hcid. The majesty of death, as it appears
in a form suddenly stricken from the roll
of the animate, is truly awe inspiring, and
fills U' soul with a seriousness that is be-

yond description, 'particularly when this
fcrm wrapped iu a ghostly white sheet
emerges suddenly from darkness of
Egyptian density. The genius only of a
Poe could do justice to such a subject.

When the eastern sun gradually lower-
ed the veil of the horizon from his face
and showed to the world a cheerful coun-

tenance for a beautiful sun arose this
morning, as if in mockery of the dismall
pall t hat overhung this part of the world
the women and childaen timidly ventured
out, the latter clinging tenaciously to the
corners of the aprons of the former, to
Tiew the wreck. Every woman had a tear
in her eye and a burden of sorrow in her
heart. They met ou comers' in groups,
with fact's blanched witb some peculiar
nervous dread, and there they talked in

uhdued tones, as if they were afraid of
awakening the dead. Every sigh and sob
that escaped thera sauk into the little
Boulsof their little offspring and m 'e
them cliug closer to the maternal aprou.

Poor Wellington, the beautiful city that
stood yesterday iu the middle of an emer-
ald ocean of billowy prairie, a monument
to the enterprise of her energetic and pro-
gressive children, is today partially buried
in her own ruins. Some who feigu wis-

dom may say that she will never recover
from tbe blow the elements dealt her, but
these people do not know tbe spirit of the
men of Wellington they do not kuow the

of the capital of
grand old sumuer, with an annual wealth
producing power of an emnire. The fiery
God decended on Welliugton a few years
ago, with fury equal to last nights tor
nailo, and reduced a great part of it to
ashes. But Wellington rose from the
ashes. She was borne up by the enter-

prise of her citizens, and stood forth, the
next dsy as it were, ten times a liner city
than it was before.

Yes, Welliugton will rise from her ruins
as she rose from her ashes; she will be
borne up by the grit and mettle of her
children, and a year hence she will a
more beautiful city than she was yester
day, when she was blooming like the roe
that bedecked the soft verdure of the

acres of land of which she is the Capi-

tol. This is a prediction based on the rec-

ord of her past. Her generous bosom will
yield as good brick as that which has
been crumbled Into dust and the grit of
her sons and the genius of her fair daugh-
ters will build and beautify as many fine
homes as she prided herself in possession
of yesterday.

TBE STOKM.

The storm commenced its work of ruin
and devastation at a few minutes after 9

o'clock. Its course was from the west and
its roar was terrible to hear. The noise
immediately ceused, and a moment's dead
calm followed. Theu the roar commenced
again, and for three minutes everything
was chaos. There is a high ridge in the
western part of the city, which is occupied
by palatial residences. Immediately east
of this, and between the opposite hill

r here the main part of the city stands,

there Is a deep draw about oou yarasin
width. The Rock Island road runs down

this little valley. Tbe wind never touched

the western bill, but dipped down in tbe
valley, took two heavy freight cars from

the switch, and the office of the Rock

Island elevator, and pitched them 200 feet

from the place where they stood. It raised
from the valley to tbe top of the next hill,
and then it swept due north between
Seventh and Ninth streets and tok every-

thing on its way. It took up a fine home
recently occupied by Banker Speers Hnd

completely turned it around. It then
uwept ou and took every house it) struck
in iu course. When it reached tbeLuiu--era-

church it picked it up. turned it up.
side down, crushing a bran new unoccu-
pied house beneath it. This church was a
large frame building witb a seating
opacity of about TOO. Farther down it
struck the Episcopal church and reduced
it to splinters. It theu spitefully went
out of it way to Harvey avenue, where it
encountered the imposing Presbyteriau
church and crushed that into a shapeless
mass. It completely everything
in tbe church out the miuisters pulpit
chair, which it picked out from tbe flying
debris ami safely luuiled without a crack
or a scratch ou tbe lawn. Part of the
building was blown over to the side of the
parsonage but fortunately it did no dam-
age to that building.

After venting its wrath on this temple of
religion, it retraced it steps to its old
pathway, and with redoubled force, com-
menced carrying every thing before it.
When it reached Washington avenue it
broadened out so as to catch the two best
hit cks in town on both side of the main
business street and between Harvey :and
Niuth streets. Ev.-r- building on either
wde of the street between Seventh aud
Ninth was turned upside down and re-

duced to Smithereens, including the old
stone court house, except a little frame
building, which stood near tbe latter build-
ing; this it intsct, although it was the
lignttsi building in tbe block. The roof of
tiie opera house caved in, and unroofed
every building on both sides of the street
between that and the Arlington hotel. It
is singular, but it took away the rear walla
of the building on the east side of tbe street
which were opposite from its course. It
tiied edged its way southward. After mak-
ing two livery stables bite the dust, it cut
the rear walls out of the six bniMing? that
composed the handsome brick "Sumner
C juuty Standard" block, except the wall
of the postoflice. which its patriotism al-

lowed it to overlooked, A company of
National Guards was drilling iu the next
building to the postoflice at i he time. Af-

ter taking tne rear wall bodily before tbe
eyes uf the soldiers: it seemingly suspend-
ed its patriotism towards Uncle Sam aud
took the roof from over their beads.

It next tackled the building at the end
of the row, where the Sumner County
Standard aud Wellington Daily Mail are
printed. It played smash sure enough
with this building, taking away the rear
wall and out a round hole 13 t et
in diameter iu the east wall. Fred

editor of the Daily Mail, was iu
the otlice at the time. Hearing the roar,
ue planted himself up in the comer of ids
sanctum, where he remained in misery
for about three minutes. It had no respect
for the press, for it destroyed every print-
ing .'Alee in town. The cilices of the Mail,
the Voice and the Monitor are completely
destroyed, while the Standard ollice is
badly wrecked. Before it reached the
Standard block it struck the telephone
ofiice. Miss Harp, the operator, jumped
from her revolving chair and went to the
other side of the board stand. She was
not a quarter of a second too quick, for the
brick fire wall overhead came crushing
through the ceilingandabsolutely filled the
vacaut chair so full of bricks that if the
young lady had staid iu it she would have,
been killed without question. As it was
she did not get a wound, nlthough the
young man wbo stood beside her received
a bad scalp wound from falliug bricks.;
Leaving tbe Standard block it swept across
the street aud reduced the frout walls of
the Moore foundry to dust.

The Phillips house was the worst wreck
of all. That building was completely re-

duced to splinters, except the. mansard
root, wnicn Cropped down on the rum-- ,
giving the wreck a peculiar appearance.
The Phillips house was it frame building
of about fifty rooms, and was the oldest
hotel in the city, lhe storm struck the
new Sumuer county court bouse with all
its force, but did not injure it a particle.
it aiso struck the t irst ward school house.
a very imposing buck structure, and re
duced all of it above the first story to
splinters ana (lust. Ihls building was
protected by a cyclone policy. Scores of
other houses were completely demolished,
while hundreds were seriou.stv damaged.

AFTEB THE STORM.

It is impossible to describe the wreck
or to Incite it. It is everywhere, and
the streets iu the path of the storm
tire like dead. dull Michigan
canals full of raft timbers.
That is not a good description of it. either;
the sceue looks more like one of the great
big, chopping,
districts of Missouri, while the places
where the big brick blocks stood look like
deserted brick kilns, crumbling in ruin
and decay. Piles of tin sheets are strewn
everywhere aud iu every direction on the
ground, while strips of it are hanging over
aud flapping against the sides of stone
walls, making a terrible noise. Then
a ;ain, sheets of tin are banging on tele.
phoue poles aud mingling amid the
branches of trees. All tbe wires iu the
city are down and trampled iu tbe mud,
while here aud there lamp posts are Seen
wrenched from their fastenings and
strewn along the streets. Trees! Tbev are
strewn everywhere. Some of them were
picked out of the ground, some of them
were twi.sted at the base entirely out of
shape, while some of them are actually
cutoff at the top as neatly as if the job
was done with a knife. Sigus have been
scattered iu every direction, and wagon
oeiis, and buggies, nud wind-null- and
well curbing, and hencoops, and stables,
and fences are strewu for miles around,

ii auu nea doming are hanging on
trees, and so are chairs and tables, and
harness, and, iu fact, every imaginable
iniug a man cjin tniuK of.

r.veryiutug irom the Hoods opera
nonse to me court house is a hesD of ruins
The Cole and R.ibinson bfjck is complete-
ly wrecked, 'this building was occupied
hy the Alliance exchange. It cost about
f1S.000 and whs a haudsome structure.
W hen the building fell it caught fire mid
for a moment tbe ulaze assumed the

of a conflragatiou. When the lire
started screams couid b heard in the
building, and soon it whs observed that
two women were la the ruins and a'no 1 in
imminent dinner of cremation. These
two women were Mrs. Sasher aud her bis
ter, .uiss kutie Strahaii.

a FinE uonnoit.
The fire bell raug at the moment the fire

was discovered mid both volunteer fire
companies responded promptly. Tr.ey
iougui tue names like lrojausand desper
ate rists ot lite were taken to rescue the
unfortunate women, who were lieueath
the wreck, from the tierce fi imes that were
gradually reaching them. Tliejrlcriesand
screams were simply terrible, and pierced
the uearts oi every one present. Mr.
Stsher was n fr.tutie spectator of the horri
hie scene. He wrung his hands and
moaned piteuusly, and at one time made a
rtrspeiate etlort to lump into the ratlin
flames to die by the side of the woman
whom he led to the altar a blushing bride
four months ago.

The tire began to wane, the rrvin?and
moauing ceased, and all intuitively t

mat. tue spirits oi me two had as-

cended like the smoke of their funeral
pyre to join kindred spirits iu tbe great
world beyond the stars. The husband at
this time showed signs of an unbalanced
mind, aud friends took hi in. home and

nam itu una. i .a fvmvu inw iuu '

that he is absolutely mad oves tbe dread- -

fill sceue that occurred before his face. Ha
Mill bis wife were living a very happy lLe,

nd a bright future ly before thtra.
' ben the flames were conquered a hardy

hand of men began delving into the ruins
aud in due time appeared with both
bodies, but so badly burned that at a mere
touch of the finger tbe skin would slip
from the flesh.

Tbe Conrad hotel, or boarding bouse,
was also reduced to splinters aud du st-

and, in tact, tue entire brick block of
which it was but one of four houses. It

' was here the calls of Ed Forsythe were
heard, lie was m the rear end of ibis
building when the walls caved in and
buried him fix feet. His cries were rec
ognized, and another band of men began
ilclving into this pile of pulverized brick
pud mortar. After three solid hours
wors he whs reached and conveyed to his
home. His wounds Were considered not
atal till late this evening, when he wa--

pronounced In a dying coudition. Two
luthers were slightly hurt.

It was in tbe Conrad building that poor
Adamson also received his death wound.

he Monitor. Press, Siundard. Mail aud
Voice offices were all wrecked, and not
.newspaper in town was thought to be W f
to chronicle its destruction. It was
mistake to think so; for before 7 o'clock ii I

tbe morning a sign was posted up in
conspicuous place stating that the 'Mai.'
would be out on time, as usual. To sen
the Mail office at the lime this bulletin
was posted one would think it would '
m possible to issue a paper from th.1

ollice for at a month; but the"
deten.iiiintioii of the young Americin i I

great, and at 5 o'clock Mr. Bihanna was!
selling copies of the Mail like hot cakes on:
the street. E litor Herring of the Standard
also remonstrated the superior stuff hi
was made ot; foa at c30 in the morning hej
had n corns of men rebuilding bin n'Ii;--

Both the Monitor office and the Voice ar!
such comple'e wrecks that it is not ex
pected that auything of any value will or
can be recovered.

Lvi-r- window in that section of the cit.r
over wiiicli the storm traveled is broken- -j
as completely smashed and shattered as it
lyuam.te had exploded in front of end
window. It, is unmcessarv to narticul iriz.;
any fur. her here. Wellimtnii is in ruiiw
beyoud the power of a pencil to describe oil
brush tn portray.! The scenes of last night
will be remembered for a louir time bv
(hise w iio went through them, and when

he hoys and girls ot todav will have at
tained tbe age of ripe old graudsires and
grandaiiies they will remember them
vididly enough to tecite them to the
grandchildren of their generations.

CYCLONE FKKAKS.

The story told by W. Shaefer. ,Toeth
Worden, J. A. Bolinger and K. Adams is

te strangest freak ot all. lhev were in
Shuefer's store, in the brick building on

'he corner oi Washington aveuue and
Seventh street, when the cyclone carried
iway the rear wall of the building. The
wind dashed them up ncainst the front
door, withdrew them as it were, and by
good nick Uoiinger and bchaefer found a
trieuilly counter under which they hid. At
this time thti gas went, out and a terrible
flash of lightning flitting through the
air revealed a feed box to them. They
rushed for the box, and when they bad
about haif way reached it the twister
picked both of them up, dragged them
along the ceiling, out of the opening
caused by tbe collapse of the wall, aud
carried them a distance of 140 feet toward
A street, where it laid Bolinger dovvu ah
the foot of a tree, while Shaefer got a re- -'

served seat ou tbe limbs.
Dr. Keys, the Piesbvterian minister,

started out to lock the stable door after
tbe storm, but instead of rinding tbe stable
u its usual place he found it completely

demolished and the horse browsing iudo- -
lentiy in the mo ly kept lawn.

Lii"lueer Charlie Marsh owned an old
lien aud a brood of young chickens, which
were domesticated in an emotv barrel.Ths
cyclone struck the barrel, rolled it around
tue yard at the rate of 100 miles an hour,
took it up in the air several feet and then
planted it in tbe ground so firmly between
two trees that it was with difficulty the
stout engiueer moved it. In all the cir- -
cumlociuious of the barrel not a chicken
Was spilled.

A Mrs. McDonald, who lived on A street.
wheu the storm set in sought safety in
flight to a neighbor's bouse acro-- s the way.
U heu she reached the middle of A street
she was lifted twenty feet in the air an. I

ireutly dropped down at:ain. She lot a
iress in the ascension.

When the cyclone struck the Standard
block the national guards wore drilliug in
the armory. Wheu the rear wall was
taken away youug Bollinger was also
taken with it and landed about seventy- -

feet on A there nem of
f und her davs.

o.i -r back. being asked where she
u n neeu taken irom sue replied that she.

stripped most of her clof.itu off. S!
must have completely lifted tw
hou es to reach the spot where she wa
louud.

Iu looking for sick people who needed
medical assistance a man named Osboru
encountered a young limn standing up
against a tree. He saw him twice later in
tne same position, and thinking it strano
be concluded to speak to the youtiir m:nt
and got no reply, a little personal inveMiT
gation proved hut the young m m waj
actually unconcious whi e standing erec;
ou his feet. Doctors were summoned
who restored him to conciousuess. UU
unconciousness grew out of fright.

A residence ou Jefferson avenue occn
pieu by .Mrs. lsehart was turned
pletely around and left with the back
door of the kiicheu facing toward thd
iront gate.

J. E. Hale, when the wind struck his
bouse, tried to close a transom. Bein;
unable to succeed be called his two daugh-
ters to his assistance. When they arrived
the bouse went to pieces and as he urabbed
each of the girls around tin waist the
three were picked ud and through
the air. When they recovered conscious-
uess. Hale was lying in a gutter in ihe
roadside, while bis daughters were li'
feet from him.

Johu Millard entered the Conrad house
as the storm struck it, aud the tirr. thing
he knew he was standing on A
block away, having been snatched from
the building as the roof raised and I lit
rear wall give way, and nnconciously
taken the distauce of a full block. In hi
flight through tbe air be unconi-ioii-d- j

graped a flying umbrella and held ii
lirmly in his nuud wheu be had laudeJ ou
Asrreet.

Wheu the twister struck the women it i

mt. winters family it abs.Hutdy
ped them uak-- d. It even tc.uk tbe stock. '

tiom the feet of Mrs. Winters.
One family near the corner of

ind A stree.s bad chickens before the
cyclone; now they have three, and
every oue of them is destitute of feathers
The other 2T5 chickens could not be found
anywhere.

The bam of Rev. Mr. Stevens was blown
from around bis horse without tbeuituui'
receiving a scratch.

T ... 1 , , ,

is
uuuinnu cnurca was turned nc

on the rnvniises nf Ti.m II,,i.l.r,l .n r, i.
that it Could not be reaiuved bv anv ne.ii.

7

power.
W bile the f amily of Frank Ellis were

sitting arouud a table a scautliug came
! 2 I'oa. shot like a
iigutuing it across the room and buried
iutlf in the opposite wall. It came within
i.n ace of killing the whole family.

The most curious freak of all, perhaps.is
t he cap-- r the tornado cut around the real

im r. .T " cngb:
...a- ...w ..wuu iu iront ot theb..iUiag carried it the corner of
the street to the rear of thebuilding, and shot it through

rear wall, in which it is stick-
ing yet. This freak of wind is the
wonder ot every visitor to the stricken
city.

KILLED,

Ilistie, unhurried; killed in a
barber chair in the l'.iillips house while
being shaved.

A turner, married; his ho ly is still iu
the rums of the Phillips hotel.

Frank Campbell, married; killed In
Phillips house.

Etward Forsythe, printer, bones frac-
tured and internal injuries; died at 5:30
('clock this afternoon.

James Mayor, piano tuner of Kansas
Tity; killed in Puillips hotel while read-u-

bis B.ble.
Mrs. Sasber, recently mirried, crushed

ind burned to death, lhe shock has
ttlected the mind, temporarily at least, of
ler husband.

.Miss Struban, Mrs. Sasher's sister,
;rusbed aud burned to death.

Henry laborer; killed by plate
la.ss piercing hit back to tbe kidney.
James Weaver, occupation uukuown,

crushed beneath walls.
Ida Jones, waiter in Phillips house.

crushed to death bcuealu a fulleu wall.

FATALLT WOUNDED.

Charlie Adarasou, unmarried.
Mrs. Captain Mahaii, badly crushed.
Mrs. J. T. llauiia, crushed.
Widow Murphy, skuil fractured.
Charles Stoiier, Sauta Fe conductor.
Little Maggie Kiug, daughter of tue late

I. X. King.
WOUNDED.

A J. Bishop's child, internal injuries.
A lieutenant of the Salvation unity,

name nnkuowu, fracture of skull; badly
injured.

Sylva Forsythe, printer, skull crushed.
Walter Forsythe, internal injuries.
Mrs. Robert Millard, internal injuries.
James Lawrence, Republican candidate

for attorney general, arm aud leg broken.
There is only one wire up between here

and the east, aud it is a very bard matter
to get messages out over it. There is no
wire up west of Dauville, but messages
Irom there report the Harper cyclone
fully ms disastrous as the one here The
telephone is a complete In

wire in the city is down but
n e. Between for,y aud fifty more

injured, but none of them ser-
iously. Two hundred men are now clear-
ing away tbe debiis of the Phillips House
wreck, where at least two more bodies ure
expected to be lonnd. The Santa Fe ran

special train from Wichita briugiug fif-

teen doctors.
Reports from all the country to the west

ire very discouraging, and while there is
10 detailed news from the country in the
mmediate vauinity of the city, the

are that the damage is terrible.

BUSINESS HOUSES DESTP.OVED.

The following is a partial list of the
business bouses destroyed:

C. A. Gambrill, loan and insurance.
weekly newspaper.

People's Voice, Weekly newspaper.
T. li. Hubbard, seeds and feed.
II. Conrad,
Southern Kausas Mortgage company,

loan ollice.
Petiiwell Marble company, tombstoues.
Di tigiass &, Brown, real esiate.
Ned Hale, coal.
W. B. Seymour, feed stable.
W. B. feed store.
El L. Brown, carpenter shop.
Fisher &z Adams, blacksmith shop.
Geo. R Foitz. loan and abstract ofiice.
l!. Lynch, shoe shop.
Col. Jesse Brower, barber shot).
W. A. Romig. tinware store and shop,
d.diii Kotli, lunch counter.
M. J. Kain, merchant tailor.
Saslier & Kirk, carriage factory.
Alliance urocery.
R ,1. Smitn, aricult iiral implement"!,
Ro'.'k island Lumber aud Manufactur-

ing CiinpaliV.
Worden & Austin, grocers, partially

destroyed.
S. Crane, books and stationery, east end

of store room and root gone.
Duly Mail printing office, almost

ruined.
Sumner county Standard, weekly news-

paper, partially destroyed.

Sunday was a double day of rest for
people of Welliugton. Tbe city's
inhabitants had gone through one horri-
ble haunt itig night of blood curdling.'
heartrending experiences, aud another day
of rescuing the dead from under the piles
of wrenched, broken and boards,

r, tin, brick and stone. The great
horde of visitors were, iu a large part, tho
principle spectators on the street, the
citizens of Wellington remaiuing inducts
or titling on their porches and taking a
much needed rest, Wellington, a wrecked

Fifteeu thousaud strangers roamed about
the streets and clambered orer the ruins

" , mriiislied 4,500 and U iu- -

,lel" l'eopie came Irom as far uort b

us Herriiigton, Floreuce and Hutchinson,
aud as far west as Medicine Lodge crowds
trouotd in to see tue dire work of tbe
iingry elements. Every Kausan bad a
curiosity and an uuxiety keeuer because
be did uot know how soon he, too, would
be a victim of the same monster. Arouud
the principle ruins the militia of Welling.
toil had strung guide ropes to keep thtT,

our"f"' oal from among the unsteady
"u" UHDS"ous w"s nd loundatious. Ihi
members of the militia were iu uuifonu
Hu(l policed city.

EXAMINING TREL'S.

Everything bad an ititeuse interest foi
spectators. The big trees, some twe

feet in diniuete, first claimed the atten- -'

tion of the analytically incliued and furn- -

isbed some significant proofs of the nature
of the storm. Any number of these large
cottonwoods were lying about on the
ground, some falling to the east some to
the west and north and south, all In the
same dcoryard, indicating the extreme
narrowness of the funnel-weapo- u aud
showing its toituons nature. Iu oue yard
four t:ee3 fell to the four points of the
comi...ss, all within thirty feet of one

thus demonstrating that fuuuel
was at this point not over forty feet across
and was twisting from west to the
east, for the south tree fell to the east, the
east tree to the north, the north tree to
the west and the west tree to the south.
Strange to say, these fallen trees did not,,
not one of them, briug a single root ud
wllU ,ben'' but were torn 011 Ievel witu llM
surround'ng ground, and the bark abou
the base waa twinteil mid th.
fibres of the trees showing the appearances,

f .gantic
,

strain
. m'tha trunk tor al

foot or two.

THE STORM BEOKE.

Jacob Sio'.Ier Sunday told a reporter for
the EAGLE bow the storm descended: "It
is no mere figure of speech," he said, "to'

I had been watching
the t.r.?fm for an hnnr unH mMi--- " a.ik
pected that the worst would come to the
wcrst. I have lived in Kansas, for many
many years, but I never beard tbe wind
Uow as it did that night Steadily itfn come, sharpened by occasional
lusts tnit would tear madly about the
house, and shake every article in room,
1 wnlked from door to door, first watching
the sky atone pUce and then at another,
The clouds were piled iu grotesque palaces
of black marble to the south-we- and the
ligbtuiug blackened tie murky landscape
every three orfonr seconds. Tbe wind
kept increasing steadily and I could bear
tbe timbers of the bouse cretk and groan
unJertbe monstrous strajn. Finally, I

live street. Groping around und su 1:'re number peo--

a woman with barelvanv clothesi P'15 ' streets in hernalmiest
Upon

been over

com.

carried

strip.

lugs
Seventh

but

twisted

TIIE

side down, while a chicken coop nearby say that spoken or written language
not disturbed. Bdequ 4' to describe the awfuluess, tbe
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could endure me Hgur.y .. nnxieiy
loiigrr and I gathered my family together
end took them to tbe cellar. We hnd
hardly reached there, when a voiceless
calm came down ou tie city aud I thought
the storm was over. Buck we weut into
the house

A premonitiou! I felt tbe cold chills run
down my buck and freeze the blood in my
velus. It was tbe calm before tbe storm.
I knew it Out Into yard I peered, and not
a leaf was' stirring. Tbe green trees so
lately dressed iu tbe spring suushiue, stood
calm aud motionless not a leaf stirring
not a sound everywhere, above, beneath,
breathfess silence. Then a rustle, a quiT-erin-

trembling motion of the foliage, the
window panes rattled with alarmiug omii

notisnes. lhe cyclone was counug.
shut my eyes.

THE CHT OF WAITING DEMONS,

nut it was not vet. The jarring window
panes shook fitfully, but no tornado yet 1

was wailing, listening, trembling ur the
r.ur that. nmlllOllS. til ril itl Xft'tru at Ilia

air. which I had heard about all my life,!

but bad yet never heard. 1 noticed that
the air was becoming rarified and all of
us in the room were breathing heavily.
Snddeuly there was a change iu the color
of the lightning. It had been white
flishes, but now it was an intense, vivid
brilliant blue. Suddenly I leal d that
there was a buzzing iu my ears. 1 lis-

tened sharply. It was the roar. Away in
the distant, ever so faiut at first, I could
hear the demon of the elements in bis
ruthless journey. Nearer aud louder,
louder and nearer every moment

The toarl What was it like Like a bee
at first; then in turn somewhat tuneful
like a threshing machine; then like c

freight train, for I tried to begul'e myself
iuto the impossible idea that it was a run-

away traiu on the Rock Island that had
gotten away from its engine, and uot a
tornado; tbeu as it c true closer, it was
basrber aud lacked every resemblance to a
concordant sound aud roared like a goaded
elephant, and then it struck

It is not for mc to tell you of i lint moment.
All hell waslet loose and the demou anil
devils of Grey inferno, seem to have bio
ken their chains apd were battling in
some new found moral chaos. Have you
ever sat out ou a warm July eveuiue in
Kansas and listeued to the of
the scarcely stirring zephyrs and the
leaves shimmering in the moonlight, aud
felt that tbe repose that came. theu. and
at no other time? If you have, then im
agine the most directly opposite condition
of the elements that you can summon up,
and you have an Idea of a tornado when
it strikes. There is u wail, a constant.
desperate wail in the winds, now falliug
beneath tbe rasping shrieks of Bedlam
witches, now rising above the gasping de
spair of tortured souls, now falling be
neath the bellowing brawl cf b.ittlin
ogres and now rising above the moanful
grumblings of a blinded Cyclod.

PEOPLE riiAVED.

A great many siories are rife In Well
ington about instances of prayer. Many
Deonle who were never known to liar a
great deal ot knowledge ot betiding tne
knee were down on their marrow-bone- s

with a fervid petition for divine protec-

tion in a hurry, when tbe tornado came.
Mauy women were met with wbo accred-

ited their escape to the power of prayer.'
Said one little woman who was lvinc crip
pled in bed. to the EAGLE reporter, "Never!
had any idea that my husband knew
how a prayer was worded, much
less to be able to make one. But when
the tornado took the roof off and a sidei
out of tbe building and 'twas knocked
down, be prayed with all his spirit; and
did too, and I believe that it did save u
from any greater injury. I belong to

but my husband doesn't, but hi
tells me this morning that he is goiug t
join.

Mr. Frank EHis was leading her Sun,
day scbonl class. Sunday with a radiant,
face. ' Prayer saved us," hhesaid to tlnj
Eagle reporter. The reporterasked her
to lecount her experiences. "My husband'
was down town, and his aged mother sud
myself with the three children were sit
ting about a table waiting for him to re-

turn. Shortly after the tornado struck a
long was hurled through tbe
wall like an arrow, passed within a foot of
niv head and pierced the opposite wall.
Then while tbe tempest raged, we all
knelt down iu a little group and I prayed
Go 1 to save us. And prayer saved us."

Judge Jchn G. Woods and bis wife were
aroused by the storm. "Let us get out ol
this room." "Why, answered his wife
"this room is as safe as another," saying
that it was all over with them, Mrs. Wood
betran praying. "No, no.it isu't." ex-

claimed her vigorous husband, we have
not lived all these years to die in a tor-
nado," Hnd he grasped bis wife and rushed
into another room. Mr. Wood
said Senday that he could not tell what
ImpeAd hira to go in , another room, but
that it looks like an intwention of ProvU
dence is shown by tbe act that as they
left the room a ton of brick fell where
they bad been standing and tbe room they
went into was the only one not demol-
ished.

HER FLESH OS HIS OIEEK.

Among the saddest of all the sad storie
Is the revolting death of Mrs. Sasber and
her sister, Miss Strahn. It was one of
frequent repetition among the people of
Wellington. Mr. and Mrs. Sasner had
only been married four months and Miss
Kiltie was living with thera. Mr. Sssbet
was down town when tbe storm struck.
Mrs. Sasber was ironing and Mis Kitti
was ill and lying In bed. When the build-
ing collapsed, Mrs. Sasber had evldeutly
run to her sister's side for when they were
taken out Mrs. Sasher's arm was around
Mis Kittie.

Mr. ran from town to the place"
where he lived. He found the building
down and on fire. He may have heard the
cries of his wire and dashed io, but tie
general opinion in Wellington is that they
were dead before tbe flames reached them.
Somebody saw Sasber in among tbe flame
and pulled him out Two men held bim
while the improvised gangs of workmen
tried to put out the Are and pull the de-
bris away. In tbe meantime Sasher bad
gone mad and was frantically calling for
bis wife. "My wife, oh, God. my wife
give me my wife," he would
cry. Then be would try to
break loose and dub into the
flimes again. Finally be had to be led
away. Meanwhile, digging for the bodies
was going on diligently. A long rope was
tied around a Iare piece of timber or floor
or wall and tbe men would grasp the rope
together and pull. Je8Sie Durham, a
young man, reached the charred body of
Kittie Strahn first, and thiowing her over
bis arm carried her out, her bead restiug
on his shoulder. This was at 2:30 iu the
morning, five houra after the storm. A
half hour later a frieud said to Mr. Dur-
ham:

"Jessie, what la that you have on your
cheek?"

Mr, Dnrlstn Jooi tha object from bjs

cares, looxed st It and neany rainceo. t.
was a piece of Miss Kiltie's flesh. In car-

rying ber out ber cheek bad touched bis
face and left It there.

HEABTEESPIXG SCESES.

Harry Woods talked to an Eaglb re-

porter. "Tile whole thing was rendered a

thousand times worse," he said, "from tbe
fact that at the time so many husband
were down town wheu '. e storm de-

scended. You never saw such coufusion.
Men were simply wild. All the men wbo
were down town rushed borne and saw
their houses in rulm and supposed theii
wives were buried aud tbe women and
children in turn supposed their busbaudi
were bnried in tbe ruins down town.
Everybody consequently thought that ev-

erybody else was killed. All this confusion
was worst confouuded by darkness, black'
as pitch. I was stopped by women a halt
dozen times, wbo took me for their hus
bands. People were crying, men auc
women alike, and some acted stark mad
This terrible state of affairs Ins'ed till
nearly daylight, and did not end till every
body had some tidings that their friendt
were safe. I passed up the street in all
his din. Henry Conrad, the restaurant
nan. whose wife and baby were burled
tud rescued, rushed up to me and cried
"Tell me about my baby; give me mi
baby." Tbe men were then working verj
bard to liberate the bal.y. A liitle furthei
on, I mettwo men supporting poor Sasher.
His head had dropped on bis chest and his
legs were tottering. His mind was gone
I weut over to where a group of men,
women aud children stood watching ami
waiting. It was the most solemn crowd I
ever saw. Nobody said anything. Tbej
did uot converse, not even iu whispers. Iu
the gray dawn, three stretchers with
bodies filed past this group aud I did not
hear a sound. If there was any curiositj
to know whose bodies had just been carried
past, it was not expressed in audibl
words. Every lip seemed to be sealed b)
tbe calamity, aud every miud subdued."

FANCIED IT WAS COMING AGAIN.

Mr. M. J. Mabon told the experience o
bis wife and daughter, Miss Maude, to th
Eagle reporter. "I was down town; mj
wife was down stairs and my daughtei
was iu tbe upper story preparing her grad
uatiug essay. When ti e storm struck
my wife called for Miss Maude, but it war
too late. Miss Maude was carried about I
block. She fouud berseif on ber knees
aud locating herelf, hurried back am?
henrd her mother moaniug under tbe
bouse. She went to work bravely ami
cleared the wreck away and got my wif
out and then lead her over to her brother!
borne Mrs. M thou could not realize what
bad happened. Her nerves Were shattered.
Every time an eucine would whistle, she
would start up and say, 'There it is again!
Let us go home.' It was some time before
we could ct ber to uuderstabd that she
hud no home to go to."

HOW IT FLELS.

Tbe Eagle reporter took particular
pains to inquire iuto the sensations of the
people who were said to be "carried" by
the tornado. The truth is, nobody could
be found wbo bad gone through such aa
experience who could tell whether they
were carried by the wind or just run along
the ground. Charles Milliard, whose caa
was the most remarkable, was questioned.

"Where was you, Mr. Milliard, when the
storm came?"

"I had stepped into Conrad's restaurant
to get out of the rniu, wheu the house
collapsed and I was pinned down. Then X

fras released and carried uway by tutr
iml."

I "Were you enrried, Mr. Milliard, that if,
did you know yon were iu the nil ?"

"No, sir. I do not renumber n thiti';, be-

tween tbe time wheu I was prostrated and
whei I found myself ou my knees twif
blocks away."

"Then you might have been run along
the ground."

"Yes, that it true. But the reason I be-

lieve my transit was in the nir, Is because,
between the place I started and tile place
I fell, there are trees, houses, hedges and
Wells, which bad I beenou foot, might
have barred further progress ou my part."

OTHER EXPERIENCES.

Mrs. Dr. Parker, who has furnished
rooms up stairs across tbe street from the
Phillips House was watching the storm
"I walked to the front window," she says,
"and looked out I could see the bar be i
across the street in the shop, shaving Jin--

Ilastle. I walked around the room oncej
and came back again and everything was"

swept away. It was done that quickly."
Jim Hastie and the barber were both
killed.

Mrs. C. II. Winters, tbe wife of the chief
train dispatcher, was carried out from
their house iuto the yard. Mrs. Winters
saw a hard coal stove pass over ber bead.
She and ber husband were both pinned
down. While they we:"ryitig to extri-
cate themselves, something fell close to
them with a dull thud. Liter Investiga-
tion showed their narrow escape. It was
the square piano-forte- , up side down. The
tornado took Mrs. Winters shoes aud
stockings Hnd her wedding ring off.

John Beck, a farmer living one mile
west, said be watched the storm. There
were four funnel shaped clouds at each
point of the compas. After a while they
all came together with a roar and dipped
three times and then disappeared.

Little Sumner Brown was among those
who was carried away by the wind, El
was keeping soundly In bed and when hi
awoke he wa under a pile of boards
block away from home,

W. II. Tucker, tbe proprietor of tbi
Phillips bouse, was on the first floor o'
that hotel. He is a powerful man aud bi
humped his back and bore up a partition
wall that started to fall in. Under him bi
put bis wife aud child, and although tbi
strain was terrible, be held tbe heavy wall
up till help came.

Sam Davis, wbo drives the baggagi
wagon, was coming up from tbe Rock Is.
land depot on Harvey avenue when th
wiud strucb biro. He was dumped on tbi
ground Hud saw bis horses and wagoj
picked up by the wind aud curried orer
block.

Charles Case was at the head of two
horses bitched to a cab la front of tba
Arlington hotel He remained through
tbeitorra and says he could plainly see
tbe vehicle rise three feet iu the air and
stagger the horses.

Ed Forsythe was gotten out of twenty
feet of brick at 2 o'clock in the morning.
They took bim home on a stretcher. His
father had also been hurt and the excite-
ment upon seeing his son threw bim into
an epileptic fit. Tbe sceue was very
pathetic. Ycuug Forsythe lost conscious-
ness on reaching borne and remained so
until be died. His skull was cruHhed.
Trepanning was tried but was of no avail

Upon the clothes of another dead man,
Frank Campbell was found a telegram
Just received from his wife, wbo was visit-
ing la Kentucky,' aayiog that she would
return next evening.
.Mra.MllTnliTTTMliflrbdla her house.


